THE SADDEST THING.

They asked me once, when life was young—
its tale untold, its songs unsung—
And Hope still near. 1 laughed and said:
“To know my cheeks must lose their red,
And ev'ry shimmering, golden thread
In this fair coronal, its glory shed,
Be colled and folded, snowy white—
A sign of sorrow, loss and blight—

This is the saddest thing!”

They asked me again when partings came,
And Death, triumphant, breathed the name
Of one held dear. I wept and said:
“To =it alone, here, with one's dead
And list in vain their footsteps! This—
To wait their coming, and forever miss
Their voices. Surely life's sad tale when
tcld

No other grief so deep can hold.

This is the saddest thing!”

But now—] sit dry-eyed and cold,

And wonder that a living form can hold
A heart so dead. And if you ask:
“What it now? What new, hard task
Has left you hopeless?” Thus, to-night,
1 answer, rer sight:

- saddest thing—to sit alone

ace, all tearless, Love outgrown—
s is the saddest thing!”
--Katherine B. Huston, in Dramatic Maga-
Zine.
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youth stoutly. “Fight we will so long as

powder and shot hold out, Quaker or no
Quaker. We be scant of the first, though.
I would to Heaven a sudden darkness like
that which fell on Calvary would settle on
us now! We might then take to the dingy
astern and sneak for the Long Island shore.”
- He had hardly spoken when the mainsail
fsapped, and the wind, which had been rap-
idly growing lighter, almost went out. I
cast my eye on the following schooner, and
saw with some satisfaction that she, too,
hqd lost the breeze she had been carrying
with her, for no longer did she heel to its

sails bellying, but, like ours, hung in folds,
enly occasionally rounded by the dying
pufis. By this she had drawn to within 2
couple of miles of us and was_still coming
on. Under our stern there was barely a
wake (so slowly we moved), the froth from
cur bends and rudder having given place to
2n oily flatness filled with tiny eddies,
through which the boat we still towed slow-
Iy dragged its way. Now there was a yellow
baze on all the horizor, that told of the
wvaning day, but the sun’s broad light still
lay over the ocean, and it would be hours
ere darkness could furnish us shelter. By
then our fate would be known.

CHAPTER XIX.
THE CAPTURE OF THE SCHOONER.

I wondered mightily that they had not
tired at us, but the solution of the riddle
came to me when I remembered that the
Sprite had but one powerful gun forward,
aud hitherto she had not been in a position
to use it on us without blowing away her
cwn forward rigging. Her silence thus con-
firmed my fears as to the identity of the ves-
svi, nor were we long in doubt as to the
malevolence of her purpose. Still she glided
wafted wther cver a
smooth pond, while we rolled to the long
reach of the surges without more way than
would take usa fathom in a minute.
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I the near approach of the boat,
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1 shut and again fastened the batch, rejoin
:ng the others aft.

Even at thisstage I was possessad with the
forlorn bope that we might drive off the ap
yroaching boat, and, if they were short-
handed aboard (a condition not unlikely), |
and failed to cripple us vath their long gun,
something might happsn in the way of wind
from another guartcr or the coming dark-
ress to enable us to escape. The hope, how
ever, was not enough to give life to my '
gpirits to make it worth the telling to my !
companions. [ had put my past behind me,
rever hopirg to reap what I had scwed and
with set ‘eeth awaited with iittle fear and :
lees doubt for the result of the coming hour. -

Ames lay along the deck with his rifle |
over the counter; the girl sat in the com-
penion door ready to reload the arms as they
were passed to her; and I. looking for the
moment to open fire, stood in plain

taffrail.

easy range I told Ames to let them haveitf‘i
The erack of his rifle was yet in my ears as
I saw the bowman pitch forward, his car
slipping from his hand into the sea. There
was a slight commotion aboard, and the
boat’s progress ceased; but it was only to
recover the lost oar, and then on they came
again. Resting my gun over the rail, I
calculated the roll of the schooner and in my
turn fired. This shot to'd as well as the
first. A man in the waist sprang to his
icet, beat the air with his hands for an in-
stant, and then toppled over the side, hang-
ing half in and half out of water, as limp as
a bag of wet salt. At this there was more
Celay, and by the time they were again
well under way both rifles had been re-
loaded, and as yet there had been no call
for the services of Miss King.

“Let them come nearer,” said I, “and
then give them both barrels at once, and*
after that the pistols.” There was a grim
determination in the way their oars flashed
now, and as they came to within 200 feet
we both, by this time under the shelter of
tke rail, fired on the count of three.

Through the smoke that drifted on us I
saw the officer sink back in his seat and the
rowing cease, then there came a yell from
the boat, and two muskets were discharged
at us, but without effect. What fools they
were to delay, for I had reloaded before the
first motion had been made to continue the
course! But to my amazement it was for
only a moment they held on their way. As
I fired again, apparently without hitting, 1
saw the boat's head slew about, and then
taey quickly hauled off and started to re-
turn to the distant schocner.

It was so far a triumph. Out of ten mea
we had disabled and perhaps killed three at
least, one being an oflicer. Why they had
fled still numbering encugh to have van-
qaished us could only be accounted for by
t} e supposition that they knew naught of
cur weakness, and fearéd the plain showing
of our colors was but a sign of strength and
fearlessness, if not a lure beckoning them
to ruin. I had not dreamed of such an
easy conquest, and for the while it was all
I could do to restrain the extravagance of
my feelings. I turned to Miss King. Her

pallor had given way and left two bright
spots of excitement w glowed on her
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suppressed emotion, and as
hand to her in unspoken congratulation, she
tock it, an - er lips my grimy
fngers, rose without a word and hurried
forward.

The impulsive of her Dbrother
showed itself in the cry hegave as, with half
a sob and half a laugh, he danced about the
deck and then threw himself into my arms,
breaking therefrom, shaking his fist at the
retreating boat, and in mighty un-Quaker
rsod, though in Quaker style, damned the
Lritish high and low, afloat and ashore.

“A curse on thee, thee white-livered,
scarlet-backed cowa ” he shouted at the
erd. “To let two men and a girl drive thee!
OhL, by the Lord God above me, the battle
is not with the-strong! Donald! Donald!
riark thee well! I tell thee we will yet best
them thoug -y send the whole ship’s
company 1 rise from tkc depths!
Thy hand and’ head have so far showa the
way! Thee will yet prevail!”

I was well aware that this exuberance was
but the reaction following strain. I felt the
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comfited re It was true that I had
realized the first part of my secret hope of
evercoming the boat, but, on scanning the

horizon, there was no sign of a rescuing
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wind, though I thought the south held some
promise of a later breeze. There was naught
te do but stand at bay and await the issue.

Nor did we await it for long. The sun was
ghding rapidly to the edge of the sea, b
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tion, tor not or the return of the
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apparent, for to cover the onset
of the boarders the schooner again cpened
un us wita its forward piece. In evident
fear of siriking their own men, they aban-
doned their former manner of ricochetting
the Lall across the water, and insiear "ove
point blank at us. Although we lay a plain
target, and their schooner, like the Phan-
tom, was at rest, the first shot flew wide of
us; the second passed somewhere aloft, yet
so near that I heard the horrible humming
of the bali, and the third— To this day
they know mnot all they did, nor, for the
matter of that, did I at the time.

We had let the boats come near, that we

wWas at once

! might shoot with effect, and I had fired and

was about to pass the rifle to Gertrude, who
in my excitement I fancied had by this time
returned to the companion, when to mj
astonishment I saw she was not bchind me.
There was no time for protracted search,
tor, as I sprang from the cabin, where I had
gone to look for her, I heard her brother
discharge two pistols in quick succession and

: gaw a boat sweep under our counter. In an

instant it had hooked on to our starboard
channels. With a round oath Ames seized
the two remaining pistols and poured theis
contents into it with iscarce a chance of
missing, while I rushed to his side, azd
lifting the heavy hatch cover from the cabi.,
against which it had been reaning, hurled it
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by the broad and bulky timber I never
ew, for at that moment the third shot
from the schooner struck the foretopmast
Just above the hounds. In a thundering
crash down came the spar with the square
sail, the outer canvas, topmast, fore and
back stays, blocks and upper running, gear
in general, the brokea mast smiting the
deck with the sound of an explosion.

The din of the shot and the tumbling
wreck slewed me around as though I hac
been on a pivot, but it was only to see that
all was lost. From beneath the foresai
ooom I saw that the other boats had board
ed us on the larboard bow, and already half
a score of men were swarming over the side
Even then my thoughts went to the giri.
but she was nowhere in sight. Body an¢
brain work quickly in times of excitement,
and thinking that possibly she had fallen
through the gaping hatch and into the hold,
though time was scant, I sprang for the
opeming and looked down, calling her by
name. There came no answer, neither was
her body in sight, the dull gray of the lead
alone meeting my eye. Springing again to
miy feet, I drew my cutlass and retreated to
the quarter deck where stood Ames with
drawn steel, his back braced against the
wheel and his breath coming and going as
though from viclent exertion.

“"Tis the final stand, my lad!” T ex-
clsimed, as I ranged myself by his side and
turned to face (for the last time, I thought)
the enemy, who were now pouring aft.
“(rertrude is gone! I could £zd ber 3o
where!”

“I know it!” he panted. “The game’s up,
T mgarked her when she—"

1 lost the rest, for at that instaat an offi-
s¢r whom I at once recognized came run-
ring up, followed by half a dozsn marines.
As hoe caught sight of me he balted, and,
eyeing me with profound astonishment, sud-
denly broke out 3

“Good God! ’tis Thorndyke! Touch not
that man, on vour lives!” he shouted.
“4ere’s game worth a whole watch!. Sur-
render, ve rebel! Throw down your arms
and surrender! Can’t you see you are
Leaten? You doubly damned spy, the rope
will have its own! DBy Saint George, but
tais is luck!”

“Surrender to ye, Lieut. Belden?” 1
vociferated in turn. “By the Lord, no!
Come and take me if ye ean, but "twill not be
alive. Your rope is not for me, nor will the
colors aloft be struck while I stand on this
deck! I have given over this world, and
fuar neither ye nor the pink shrimps at your
back! Come, now, and cluteh your jvek!”

If I was strong as two men before, I felt
tae strength of ten within me as I spoke.
"The swath I would have mowed through
that press would have brought the bullet I
invited, but there was no advance. True,
the crowd showed a tendency to rush in as
I thus defied them, and several muskets
were leveled at us, but Delden nipped the
act by waving his sword and threatening
sunishment to the first man who fired a gun
or advanced without orders.

It was plain that to him the prize wasa
tremendous one, nor would he have the
glory of defeating me dimmed by my death.
and to this ambition to take me alive and
see ¢ nanged was doubtless due my final
safety.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

* KNEW THE MEARING.

What Emancipation Meant to ths
Down-Trodden Peasants on
Russinn Estates.

One evening our village priest foura
& middle-aged peasant, Anton Save-
lieff, reading a book of psalms. He
as reading a psalm of which each verse

began with the word “Rejoice.”
“What are you reading?” he was

asked.

“Well, father, T will tell you, ™ was
the reply. “Fourteen years ago the
old prince came h:zre. It was in the
winter. I had just returned home al-
most frozen. A snowstorm was raging.
I had just begun undressing when we
heard a knock at_the window; it was
‘the elder, who was shouting: ‘Go to
the prince; he wants you.’

“We all—my wife and our children—
were thunderstruck. I signed myself
with the cross and went; the snow-
storm was blinding me as I crossed the
bridge.

“Well, it ended &il right. The =&
prince was taking Yis afternoon sleép,
and when he woke “p he asked me i# [
knew plastering werk, and onl» %«i3
me: ‘Come to-morrow to repair the
plaster in that room.” So I went home,
quite happy, and when I came to that
bridge I found my wife standing there.
She had stood there all the time. with
the baby in herarms,in the snowstorm.
waiting for me. That was, 4ather, un-
der the old prince.

“And now the young prince came
here the other day. I went to see him.
and found him in the garden, at the
tea table, in the shadow of the house;
you. father, sat with him, and the elder
of the canton, with his mayor’s chain
upon his breast. ‘Will you have tea.
Savelieff?” he zeks me: ‘take a chs'r.’
‘Peter Grigoriefi’— he says that t the
old one—‘give us cne more chair.’

“And Peter GrigerieMf—you know
what a tercor for us he was when he
was the manager of the old prince—
brought the chair. ard we all sat rouud
the tea table, talking, and he pourrd
out tea for all of us.

“Well, now, father the evening is x0
beautiful, the balm comes frcm tke
prairies, and I sit and read ‘Rejeice!
Rejoice!’™

This is what the ab:lition of serfdem
meant for the peasants.—Prirce Kra-
potkin, in Atlantic.

No Escape.

Mrs. Chinner—Ernestine, my darl-
ing, do you expect Constant to-night?

Ernestine—Of courve, mamma. Why
do you inquire?

Mrs. Chinner—If he asks youn to mar-
ry him, tell him to come and speak tc
me. ‘

Ernestine—Aad if
me?

Mrs, Chinner—Teli him I am coming
to speak to him.—Eruvokl rn Life.

he doesn’t ask

The Trounle.
Enocker—I don’t kauvw why, but
Sinith has an inbred hoised of motker
of pearl.
Bocker—Why, didn’t yrer wife | -er
tell you his wife’s nat:e 15 Pearl?—
Brooklyn Life.
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